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SOME PEOPLE WHO VISIT GRAVES 
LEAVE FLOWERS ....BUT FOR TH/S 
ONE. YOU NEED SOMETHING 
ALIVES AFTER ALL, WE'RE 
NOT SURE ABOUT HIM! 
w. CARE TO STICK AROUND ? 


| {| ie 
DR. LUDWIG LUTZ,A (9** CENTURY 
SURGEON, KEPT ASKULL NEAR THE 
ENTRANCE TO HIS OFFICE.,.NEEDLESS 
TO SAY PATIENTS NEVER WENT 
BEYOND THAT POINT? RESULT — 
DR.LUTZ STARVED TO DEATH J 


RAISE BATS Fo 
PROFIT! BATS MAKE 
HIGHPRICED FERTILIZER! 
~-SO GET A SHOVEL 
AND GOTO 
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QUINYBE THE REAL TROUBLE WAS THAT DAVE TIBBETS JUST REFUSED TO BELIEVE THAT We WAS 
WO LONGER AMONG THE LIVING ! HE TRIED TO GO ON WITH THINGS AS BEFORE —BEFORE 
HE WENT OVER A CLIFF AT EIGHTY MILES AN HOUR! ALL IN ALL, DAVE MADE QUITE A 
NUISANCE OF HIMSELF IN 1/5 ROLE AS THE WALKING HORROR... 


O~DON'T COME 

NEAR ME, Y-YOU 
MONSTER... YOU 
HIDEOUS FIEND! 


vave, x wish you [SS Dave 7aBETS LE MILLIONS OF OTHER 
TO GET STARTED J DIDN'T HAVE THIS AWFUL ) 5 AMERICANS WHO WORK IN DEFENSE PLANTS, 
FOR. THE PLANT! @ NIGHT SHIFT! PLEASE STARTS ANOTHER ROUTINE MIGHT — $0 HE 
SEE YOU IN THE DRIVE CAREFULLY! 

MORNING! 


IE ONLY 
HE'O DRIVE 


Y AHHH —G—GOING 700 FAST” 


M- OIODLE- DEE -DUM-0UM— V7 \2UODENLY A CURVE 


Z GUESS /'M A PRETTY LUCKY 
GUY AT THAT— Z GOT A SWELL 
WIFE, A GOOD JOB, A NEW 


ViTH_ THE SPEED OF A 
BULLET ANDO THE SAME >> 


DEATH, THE UNCONTROLLED 
CAR SHOT OFF THE HIGHWMAY.. 


UNO THEN THE BEAST DESTROYS (( G-GEE, I WAS LUCKY! 
BEAST, THE CAR CRUNCHES AND /TSELF AND THERE'S ONLY (AROLY A SCRATCH OW ME! LU, 
CRASHES DOWN THE STEEP ROCK NN SILENCE IN THE ACHING NIGHT! \/ MY F-FACE FEELS SORT OF 
COVERED SIDE OF THE MOL TAIN, | LIVTIL SOMETHING STIRS IN (6 FUNNY, BURNS A LITTLE; 
THERE 1S A SOUND LIKE DOOMED\| THAT STEEL TRAP... SUT AT LEAST 1 ALIVE! 


PLANETS COLLIDING... 


LIKE A TERRIBLE STEEL 


WHEW — WHAT A GOOD, HERE COMES A CAR NOW. BECKY 
<LIMB! GUESS (M— SURE /S GOING TO BE PEEVED ABOUT 
(PLFE)— OUT OF SHAPE! BUT WOW /tL THE CAR, BUT I'M LUCKY TO BE ALIVE! 
HAVE TO HITE A RIDE HOME! 


14 
LOOKS LIKE A] LANDS YES, can't \EEEEEE — WHAT IN THUNDER? THEY 
HITCH HIKER, / LEAVE A BODY WAY | THAT FACE! WERE GOING TO STOP AND 
MA! SHALL @( OUT HERE AT NIGHT! 4 ORIVE ON, PA! THEN THAT OLD WOMAN 
WE STOP? BUT WAIT A YELLED, AND THEY 
OROVE ON! 


ON 
hv 


Wiha 


NOW WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH THAT 
CRAZY DOG? TOOK ONE LOOK AT ME AND 
MAYBE THEVLL LET ME pe RAN LIKE HE'D SMELLED THE DEVIL! 
USE THE PHONE!’ J = 


HOPE THESE FOLKS Yes? wHAT— \/NOW WHAT'S THE 
GOT MORE SENSE THAN OH, YOU— YOU- \ MATTER WITH ME? 
THEIR CRAZY DOG! BUT EEEEEEEE— ) i Just WANT 70 
SOMETHING SURE /S GO Away, YoU A USE THE PHONE! 

FUNNY TONIGHT! be FIEND! YOU 


HORRIBLE i 


HEY, LADY, L — SAY, WHAT THE HECK IS THE 

MATTER WITH EVERYBODY TONIGHT? THEY A 

ALL GONE NUTS? EVERYBODY GIVING ME INTO TOWN! BUT I WONDER WHAT WAS 

WRONG WITH THAT WOMAN BACK AT THE. 
FARM HOUSE iz 


HERE COMES THE TROLLEY NOW.’ AND ur as OAVE ENTERS THE CAR... 


VLL SURE BE GLAD WHEN THIS MIGHT = 
15 WER! OARNDEST ONE I EVER I LEMME OUT 
OF HERE! 


THEY ALL TOOK ONE LOOK AT ME |i NOTHING TO IT! BUT I'D SURE LIKE 
AND RAN AWAY! OKAY, SO WHO : TO KNOW WHAT AILS PEOPLE TONIGHT— 
[CARES, "LL DRIVE THIS YOU WOULD THINK I WAS POISON OR 
THING MYSELF! - SOMETHING! 


iy 


tw, / SOV 
o.5 1 hes 
Gig, 


Ny, 


THS 1S AS CLOSE | (AH, MY STREET AT LAST— AND \{ BLAST IT! 2 MUST HAVE 
TO MY HOUSE AS THE ® DOWN THERE 15 MY HOUSE, WHATY 4 


(T HERE FOR THAT OUMB THINK I WOULD NEVER GET 
MOTORMAW TO FIND / ba HOME / 


MAYBE I CAN GET IN THE BACK WAY! (GASP)— 1T-17'S BECKY ANE 
SOMETIMES THE LOCK ON THE KITCHEN DAN BURNS! M~MY BEST FRIEND! 
DOOR — SAY. THERE'S A LIGHT ON IN WHY, THE QIRTY ROTTEN... 

THE KITCHEN... 


DARLING... 
L WAITED 
SO LONG... 


YOU FIRST, MY OLD 
BOTH FOR THIS! FRIEND! MAYBE IT'S A 
TWO-TIME ME, | GOOD THING L HAD 
{ WILL you! THAT WRECK TONIGHT! 


FUNNY! HE (SN'T AND NOW IT'S YOUR TURN, NO! STAY AWAY 
PUTTING UP ANY FIGHT/ BECKY! YOU LITTLE VIXEN, FROM ME- YOU 
ACTS AS THOUGH HE'S CARRYING ON WHILE L WAS 

AWAY WORKING FOR YOU! 


GO LOOK AT FAINTEO! WELL, (LL TAKE aur EVEN THEY ACTED FUNNY WHEN THEY 
YOURSELF IN— CARE OF HER LATER! NO SAW ME! NOT ONLY GLILTY, BUT AS THOUGH 
FUN IN KILLING THEYD SEEN SOMETHING HORRIBLE! JUST LIKE 
AN UNCONSCIOUS ae THOSE OTHERS TOMGHT’ 


y 


Z KNOW IT NOW—Z FEEL (T/ j|( BECKY STARTED 70 TELL YAAAAAAAA— 
SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG ME TO LOOK IW THE MIRROR’ J] W—WHAT'S WRONG 
WITH ANE’ MAYBE THAT | HA-HA, VE PROBABLY GOT WITH MY FACE? 
WAPPENED 1 THE ALITTLE BLOOD OV ME 

ACCIDENT! 


pes | 9 : 
A l= 


DSUODENLY, THE TERRIBLE (MAGE IN 

THE GLASS BEGINS TO FADE... DAVE! WHyY— HE'S 

JUST FADING AWAY! _{ THE TRUTH NOW— ABOUT 
VANISHING ! BOTH OF Us! GoopByYE! 


le HUH! NOW /'M DISAPPEARING / 
TURNING TO SMOKE! BUT HOW... 
oO 


YEAH— THE POOR 
FELLA NEVER KNEW NAW — THAT 
oh GUY NEVER 


MUSTA BEEN DOING A FACE IS GONNA BE SOME 
HUNDRED! UGH— JOB FOR THE UNDER- 
LOOKIT HIS FACE! HO 


L5UT SOMETHING moveD! SOME 

THING WALKEO THROUGH THE NIGHT; 

FOUNO OUT THE TRUTH ABOUT ITS, 

WEE AND KiLLED A MAN! Lte,| 
WHAT? 


UNWANTEO ANO UNLOVED, AND 
SURROUNDED BY SCORES OF 
LOVELY BUT LIFELESS WOMEN.’ 
LITTLE WONOER THAT IN H/5 
LONELY HEART HE BUILT A 
KINGDOM OF H/S OWN, WHERE 
HE WAS KING, AND NO MAN 
COULD INTERFERE WITH THE 
STRANGE LOVES OF EDWIN 
BROODE... 


Few BROODE, AGE 
FORTY-FIVE, 1$ INVOLVED 
IN A PECULIAR ROMANCE... 


COME NOW, LAURA! TIME 
YOU'RE LOVELY, LAURA! NO GIRL CAN TO PUT YOU AWAY FOR 
COMPARE WITH YOU! AND YOU'RE MINE THE NIGHT! BUT WE HAVE 
FOREVER! NOBODY CAN EVER—(CHUCKLE)—) OUR LITTLE SECRET yo 
DON'T WE™ 


TAKE YOU AWAY FROM ME! 
HAH-HAH ! 


THERE'S BROODE AGAIN, \ 
TALKING TO HIS DUMMIES! 
SOMETHING MIGHTY 
QUEER ABOUT THAT 
CHARACTER! 


HE'S JUST A 

LONELY OLO 
MAN! AND HE 

/$ THE BEST 


IN TOWN! 


WINDOW ORESSER 
HE NEEDS 


NO WOMAN WOULD MARRY HIM! AND 
THOUGH I FEEL SORRY FOR HIM, SOME- 
TIMES HE GIVES ME THE SHIVERS! I 
OFTEN WONDER WHAT HE THINKS 
ABOUT, AND DOES WHEN HE'S 


A WIFE, BUT HE's— 


$0 UGLY! 


THE STORE-ROOM /$ 
THE ANSWER TO THAT 
QUESTION... q 


TIME TO GO ' 
Now, MY SWEET: 
WE HAVE A DATE 
TONIGHT, REMEMBER ! 
WW VUST THE TWO OF. 
p US! THERE'LL 
BE CHAMPAGNE, 
Too! 


LY 


LoATER, IN GROODE'S { THERE WE ARE, 


APARTMENT. « - LAURA! ALMOST 


READY! AND you 
LOOK RAVISHING! WE'RE 


GOODNIGHT, 
HENRY! SEE 
YOU IN THE 
MORNING ! 


GOODNIGHT, MR. BROODE! 
HOPE YOU ARENT —(HAH- 
HAH)— TAKING ANY OF 
THE STORE HOME IN 
THAT SUITCASE! 


HAVE SOME MORE OF THE BUBBLY, 
LAURA! A GOOD VINTAGE THAT I 
GOT ESPECIALLY FOR YOU! HAH— 


GOING TO HAVE A GRANO/ NOW WOULDN'T THE GIRLS AT THE 


TIME TONIGHT, JUST, 
THE TWO OF US. 


STORE BE JEALOUS IF THEY KNEW! 


ID NEXT MORNING 


GOOD MORNING, 
MR, BROODE! 
SLEEP WELL? 
° 


HAVE TO WORK 
LATE TONIGHT, BROODE ! 
A I WANT THAT NEW WEDDING 


GROUP DISPLAY FINISHED 
By MORNING! 


SURE, MR. THOMAS! 
I DON'T MIND 
, WORKING LATE! 


EDWIN! STAY 


BROODE WITH ME! 


/§ ABOUT 


TIME FOR WORK NOw, LAURA! 
BUT THERE WILL BE OTHER 
EVENINGS! MANY, MANY OF THEM! 
BUT YOU MUST— (CHUCKLE) — 
NEVER TELL ANYONE! 


Lilerex 


A WEARY \f MIONIGHT, LAURA! I MUST 
BE GOING NOW! I'LL SEE 
YOU IN THE MORNING, 
DARLING! 


"LL EXPLAIN EVERY- 


f THING, EOWIN! You 
y- YOU: BUT 


MUSTN'T BE AFRAID 
YOU CAN'T: I OF ME! I'M YOUR 
70 LEAVE... MEAN, IT WAS 


ONLY A GAME! 


LAURA! 


Zor BEFORE LAURA CAN Zils IN THE SHADOWS, 
EXPLAIN ANYTHING . . . MURDER 1S BEING DONE... 


AHHMH — HELP.’ ¥ THOSE SCREAMS! 

YOU'RE _KILLING TERRIBLE! WHAT'S 

| me! AEEEELE— A HapPeninc? = THIS WILL PAY L@) 
KILL HIM! <Y& FOR ALL 


i oom I} TEAR HIM S) THE ie) y 


COME ON: ¥ TO PIECES! 


THE OTHER 
DUMMIES YZ 


ARE ALIVE 
fh 
) We 


= «Ahi ys 2 
Gown BROODE, HIF BRAIN SWIRLING, ¥ QUIET, 
1S A FRIGHTENED WITNESS... Eowin! WE CAN COME ALIVE ONE NIGHT A 
——— ON ane Sate THERE |S YEAR, EOWIN! FROM MIDNIGHT 
STOP THEM! THIS / NOTHING WE CAN DO NOW!) UNTIL DAWN! IN THAT LITTLE TIME 


IS TERRIBLE! ANYWAY HE DESERVED IT! WE HAVE TO LIVE A WHOLE YEAR! 
THEY'VE HE USED TO SMASH US /—> = 
KILLED WHEN NOBODY 


HIM! g WAS AROUND! 7 INCREDIBLE! 
. YOU'RE 


My \ g REALLY 
A ( 


YOU THOUGHT IT WAS ONLY A GAME, 

EOWIN? BUT I KNEW ALL THE TIME, A WARM REO DARKNESS CLOSE IN. 

THOUGH I COULDN'T SPEAK! I LOVE HIS BRAIN EXPLODES AND DOWN 

YOU, TOO, EDWIN! ANO DOWN HE GOES--- tmp i 
y-you 7 i, YES DEAR... \| 
REALLY aay 4, FUNNY! I— COME WITH 


Se t 
| I —FAINTING! H i}, ME... WE ARE 
I — FAINTING | Cierny 


VN \ . 
fi. 


\ W—WHAT /$ HAPPEN/NG.. 
WHERE ARE WE? THIS 
ISNT THE STORE / 


\ , I | 


THIS, ‘NIGHT IT Is 
OUR PALACE. 


YOU HAVE BEEN PATIENT.. 
AND GOOD TO ME, AND ALL 
OF US, THAT IS WHY 

YOU ARE HERE! 


B-BUT I HAVE 
NOTHING TO SAY! 
JUST THAT I AM 
$0 GLAD FOR ALL 
OF YOU. AND 

MOST FOR 


SPEECH! 
OH, DO SAY 
SOMETHING: 


| (Yes, TALK 


lt ANO THE LAUGHTER, UNTIL. 


N44) qi! 


ia a | 
f f ta Ml he 
yw Ris " 

4 
4 


Alig Hi \ ial iy Hs, A 


(| 
IY case IT ALMOST SEEMS 
IMPOSSIBLE! BUT FOR ONE 
NIGHT EES: THIS I WOULD || 


AND ALSO, DEAR FRIENDG...TO 
EOWIN, WHOSE LOVE AND CARE 


N LET US TOAST THE NIGHT... THIS 
|/NIGHT THAT IS LIFE TO ALL OF US.. 
HAS KEPT US ALL SO WELL! 


7 HE REVELRY CONTINUED... ed MUSIC 


[/ 
OH! TO YOUR Vifeconsve, EDWIN, 
PLACES... THE DEAR... 
DAWN I$ COMING... \ NEXT year! 
iT WILL BE LIGHT 
IN MOMENTS.. 


| 


eas 


THE FIRST 
RAYS OF THE SUN. 


EAD, AND HAD A 
NIGHTMARE! 


GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE! THEY'LL 
THINK I DID IT! THEY'LL NEVER 
BELIEVE THE STORY ABOUT THE DUMMIES! 
THEY'LL SAY I'M A MURDERER! 


SHE WILL — WILL ONLY COME 
TO LIFE AGAIN! THERE'S 
NO ONE ELSE/ 
OC 


HUH! WHERE AM...O4, L 
REMEMBER! BUT IT COULDN'T ) W/GHTMARE, EOWIN BROOLE? 


RAW, REALLY HAVE HAPPENED! I 

y" =\ MUST HAVE FALLEN, HIT MY 
\\ iy 

* 


Zibve 1S THIS PART OF THE 


D-DEAD! THEN IT 


R-REALLY HAPPENED! Z 
THOSE DUMMIES, LAURA, 
WERE ALIVE! I DIDN'T 

<d 


DREAM IT! 


> 
Te 


I GOING 70 DOTI 
CAN'T GIVE MYSELF 
yp LP! THEY'LL 
HANG ME FOR 


Ne 
Y LAURA! ZAN you 
HEAR ME? you 
MUST — YOU MUST 


PLEASE, LAURA, SPEAK 


| “come, Ewin! Z HEAR SOME oF Fad 
NN OTHERS AWAKENING, TOO! AN 

HAVE AN IDEA— WE CAN SOL ve, 
YOUR PROBLEM ie you' ne ae 


c LL DO ANYTHING, Ll 
LAURA ! ANYTHING ! L DON'T 


i I I 
NU 
MD» 4 CAN SAVE YOU, EDWIN, prin Pah a lI 
ID.) 1F WE'RE MARRIED 


aif" 
YOU'LL HAVE TO BECOME \ 


ane" Hs Fy A DUMMY, TOO! mi 
fm N wy | y eth ioe 
y 
i) 


MH | 
jp" mL { ~ 


ij 
f 
uf 


' r; =f N 


THAT BE SO BAD, EDWIN 
ME, YOU KNOW! AND L ae Sou! 
YE: 


e i, 
() 


we = ; 
[spl is yp fl "i 
¥ op) G AN itu 


ili 
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COME, MY CHILDREN! DAWN WILL 
? VESTED IN 


Mai me, as 
MINISTER 


IN THE FIRST LIGHT OF THE FALSE VA A OUMMY MIN/STER PERFORMS A 
DAWN A WEIRO AND MYSTERIOUS i DUMMY CEREMONY— FOR A OU/MMY ANO 
CEREMONY TAKES PLACE... EOWIN BROODE. ] 

f (3 


AFRAID! I 
WANT TO BE 
WITH YOU, 


LOOK THERE, HENRY! WHAT ARE 
THOSE TWO DUMMIES DOING OUT 
IN THE AISLE? 
Sy - 
WY > / BY GOLLY, FOR 
Poe A MINUTE £ 
THOUGHT HE 
WAS EDWIN 
BROODE! 


YOU'RE RIGHT! HE LOOKS AMAZINGLY 
LIKE THAT MURDERER! 


ONLY A COINCIDENCE, SIR! 
EDWIN BROODE IS NO DUMMY! 
HAH-HAH— HE'S ELUDED 
EVERY COP IN TOWN SO FAR! 
I BET WE NEVER SEE HIM 


N 
34 vA NO ONE EVER OO SEE EDWIN 
BROODE AGAIN! BUT 1F YOL/ GO TOA 
CERTAIN DEPARTMENT STORE, ONCE A YEAR, 
YOU MAY FIND HIM DANCING HAPPILY WITH 
HIS WUE, THE LOVELY LAURA... 


The fROWOS ROARED ANO CHEERED THE GRACE ANO CRAFT OF THE 
MATAQOR, SUT LITTLE 2/0 THEY OREAM A MORE FANTASTIC DRAMA WAS 


YNFOLOING BEYOND THE WALLS OF THE ARENA / A JEALOUS RIVAL, A 
SEALUTIFUL GIRL, A FEARLESS BULL F/GHTER... THE STORY SEEMS TO FOLLOW 
AN OLO PATTERN? OH, NO, THIS TIME FATE /NTERVENEO ANDO THE RESULTING 


EPISODE /S ONE YOULL 
LONG REMEMBER. WE 
CALL /T 


— 


UWE MOST POPLAR MATADOR IN ALL SPAIN /S 


YOU ARE A VALIANT BULL, OLD 

ONE, BUT YOU MUST DIE! THE 
CROWD DEMANDS IT, AND L 
MUST OBEY THEM! SO—I 


HURRAY FOR JOSE 
BIANCA! HE JS THE 


" BUT ANOTHER MATADOR, PEPE GONZALES, 


QOES NOT SHARE THE CROWDS 


ENTHUSIASM... 
—_—~ THANK YOU, 


BAH— HE /§ NO GoODL MY FRIENDS! 
PEPE, AM THE BETTER ) THANK YOU! 
MATADOR 8Y FAR! BUT 
HE FOOLS THE CROWD 
AND THEY LOVE HUM.” 


2285 ONLY LUCK, LITTLE ONE! 
NOERFUL | THE BULL WAS VERY 


wor 
TODAY, JOSE! I WAS SO00D AND SO WAS 1! I'VE HAD 
SO PROUD TO BE YOUR SEE WHAT COW EYES SUCH A LOVELY 
GIRL! SHE MAKES AT Him. AND *\ TIME, DARLING 
ONCE SHE TOLD ME THE Jose! 
YY, Z SAME SWEET WORD: 4 
Md q 
; ool lL 
CaIC9 ps 
tr j i =| 


a 


SA: 


it LY 
Y 1 NY) \ Zz F 
Pa H A \ | \ LITTLE Al You SO, rai Ea a Al yay ila q 
y UN a PIGEON! )\ Jose! oe 
NG Ay Y ] 
ey 


nn 


Ww I 

Senn i 

NS 

ii ANY \ 
NK 


| 


Suovemy THERE APPEARS AN OLD HAG... 


W=WHAT DO_YOU WANT OF ME, 1 KNOW YOU HATE JOSE, my )/WHO ARE You? HOw ) 

OLD CRONE? YOU LOOK LIKE FRIEND! po you KNow so /% 

YOU COME FROM ANOTHER Li Z MUCH OF My 
BUSINESS 


WITH YOU: PEPE” \ f fa E 
Zhe Tar 
ig aM) gi | \ 
4 


GONZALES! 


ICAN HELP YOU GAIN YOUR HEART'S 
DESIRE! IN THIS VIAL THERE IS A 
SECRET POTION BREWED BY MYSELF 
AND KNOWN TO NO MAN! WITH IT 
YOU CAN GET YOUR REVENGE ON 
JOSE, WHO HAS MADE A FOOL 

OF You! 


HIM | 


IM 


[NO MATTER WHO X AM,OR HOW )/'IT IS TRUE THAT Z HATE JOSE Sovemy 
I KNOW! IT 1S ENOUGH THAT AND WOULD LIKE TO HARM 


G-GOWE! iV A 
PLUFE OF SMOKE. 
50 LZ WAS RIGHT 
HEN -HEH! TAKE ) VANISHES...Y AFTER ALL — SHE 
IT, YOU Foot! = 


RUB IT ON THE 
HORNS OF THE _ 
NEXT BULL JOSE 


ell 


Uj 


a 
LAR DAYS PEPE WRESTLES, WITH H1S CONSCIENCE — 


THEN HIS HATREO OF JOSE WINS OUT... 


THE HE 1S CAST. Z WiLL ACCEPT EVEN 
THE HELP OF THE CRONE 7O GET EVEN 
W7H JOSE! 8UT WHICH (6 THE 


Veasy NOW, MY FIERCE \ (ereAnGe! HE SEEMS 
ONE! WE DO NOT FIGHT! 70 UWOERSTAND! HE 
MAKES NO MOVE TO 
ATTACK ME! I THINK 
WE WILL GET ALONG 
SPLENHOLY my 
FRIEND ! 


Mf ONLY HE WiLL ALLOW ME 7O 
TREAT A/S HORNS WITH THE POTION 
THE OLD CRONE GAVE ME! 


LOA 


SO— THE POTION ON THE HORNS. AND 

WHEN JOSE DOES HIS FOOL/SH 
LITTLE TRICK, LETTING YOUR 
HORNS SCRATCH Hi TO PROVE 
HOW BRAVE HE /S6— 


A 


Lhe NEXT AFTERNOON AS JOSE BUANCA 
FIGHT AGAIN... 


BAIT HIM WELL! THE 
<ROWD WANTS A SHOW 
Topay! 


, yOu SEE, BRUTE! 
(/ HOW SKILLFUL I AM! I LET YOUR 
BARELY TOUCH MY 


EVERYTHING GONE 
BLACK! I'M SICK! 
THE PAIN! W-WHERE 


HE 1S FIERCE ANO WELL 
iy TRAINED! JUST SEE THE HATE IN 
1 16 BYES! BUT Z AM YOUR 
MASTER, BULL, AS YOU WILL SEE! 
BUT BEFORE ZI KiLk YOU, IT Whe 


TIME TO FINISH THE BULL NOW! 
B-BUT I FEEL SO STRANGE— 
O-DIZZY! EVERYTHING IS 
a WHIRLING AROUND 
ANDO AROUND! 
a: AT 
HE 


As s0sd sinks 70 
M fi; WHAT HAS HAPPENED 


THE GROUND, THE 
SLULL TOSSES H/M 
LIKE A FEATHER, 
YET MIRACULOUSLY 
MISSES We 

1M. 


1 


TO ME? I FEEL 
$0 FAINT..- 


OPEN THE Lar THE DOOR /S OPEN, ANC... 
ROSITA? WHY 00 YOU NOT 


Loirek AS PEPE READS THE Sic... JRosival 
NEWS... Door! IT IS PEPE, 
AND I COME TO SEE IF 
{ I CAN BE OF SERVICE ANSWER? OH, L SEE! YOU 
TO YOU IN YOUR GREAT WEEP FOR YOUR COWARDLY 
EMBARRASSMENT! ROSITA? | JOSE! MY POOR LITTLE GIRL— 
- LET PEPE SHARE YOUR GRIEF, 
JUST AS WE SHARED 


HA! NOW WHAT WILL MY 
PROUD ROSITA THINK OF 
ONE $0 WEAK HE FAINTS ARE YOU THERE? 
AT THE SIGHT OF A BthLL 

COMING TOWARD HIM... THINGS IN THE OLD 
AS THE PAPER SAYS / 


\\ SI 
WRONG? AHH — SHE 
F-FALLS TO THE 


COME NOW, ROSITA! WEEP 
NO LONGER FOR JOSE! COME WITH 


ME, PEPE, INSTEAD OF WEEPING 
WE WILL DRINK A CUP OF 
TEA AND SPEAK OF THE 


FUTURE! 


| 


3 . 


YES...I WiLL FLY ON WINGS 
MY POOR ROSITA... NEVER 
O10 I DREAM SUCH A 

THING WOULD 


THE ONE THING I DION'T 
EXPECT! GRIEF AFFECTS 


HER WEAK HEART! of 
= 


23 


THE NEXT OAY, PEPE ML/ST ENTER THE . Bur ne canwor J 
| RING TAKING JOSE'S PLACE... ; SEEM TO CONCENTRA 


THANK YOU, SENORS Z MAY GO TO THE HOSPITAL AND 
] : VISIT THOSE I HAVE BEEN 


AND SENORAS! PEPE 
$0 CRUEL TO./ 


DOES NOT DESERVE 
ALL THIS! 
2, = 


i 


TORTURED BY H/S CONSCIENCE, 

PEPE 1S SLOW TO THINK ANC Aw 2HE ENRAGED 
Dee, 4 Z THING 

MOVE... A 2ANGEROUS Mk CHARGES A’ 


FOR A MATADOR... —_ yg 
——— 


BAC NOT BEEN WV é 

ME 7O SAVE 
Ae Ns uuitsloysliins ee é 

> 


7 —- = WE WILL 90 $0, PEPE, 
Pere 15 WOT FAST is BUT YOU WILL LIVE, 
ENOUGH... THE Bll BELIEVE US! IN FACT, 
THROWS HIM... (Zz 1 Z| 


WISH TO ZONFESS.. 


A «+» THE DEASLY 
<4 Kal YORNS MISSING 
HUM BY INCHES 

aun AS HE'S TOSSED’ 


OVER THE 
ANIMAL'S BACK. 
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WAITING + 


5A 


Tae HOUSE, SHOW- LY, ERE VINCENT COX ANO NATALIE SHIPPE 
ERY MUCH IN LOVE... 


(HE 
PLACE OF THE SOUTH. ARE Ve 


AN? IT'S GOING TO 
M HAVE A LOVELY (ig 
MISTRESS | I WISH | 
YOU WOULD NAME Lf Il i 
Pa THE DAY, NATALIE! ‘ang 
ty 


NO ONE WILL EVER HAVE HER 
BUT ME/ I'VE WANTED HER 
SINCE SHE WAS A CHILD, 


FOOL! HE THINKS 
HE'S GOING TO | EVEN— /F /T WY 
{ TAKES MURDER! 
BUT I KNOW 
BETTER! 
, 


| | frag 
; A Gum) 
ea : I_WANT ALL 
MY DEAR FRIENDS 


4 TO KNOW — VINCENT 
You sAIp_ YOu AND L ARE 
HAD A SURPRISE, | | (GETTING MARRIED 
NATALIE! WHAT NEXT MONTH ! 


Ih Of LANCE COX, THERE /s A 


i 


Scere? A 


VINCENT SHOUL? BE HERE SOON! 
MY NOTE SAID WE — WA#— HAD 
SOME VERY IMPORTANT 

i BLISINESS TO DISCUSS! 


WW 


) 70AST OF ANOTHER KING... 


AH, HERE HE i 
COMES AT LAST! 
ANO NOW... 


you SEE THAT— 
CHUCKLE — LOVE 
CAN BE FATAL! 


Uhexe (S THE MATTER OF 
CHAINS AND WEIGHTS... 


THEY'LL NEVER THINK OF 
LOOKING FOR HIM IN THE 
LAKE! NOT AFTER I TELL 

= eq NY STORY! 


sorry, my Wl 
DEAR COUSIN! 
BUT I MUST! 


GOODBYE, VINCENT! I'LL 

THINK OF YOU — WHEN 

I'M MARRIED TO 
NATALIE! 


Liv NEXT DAY... | \'M SORRY, 
NATALIE, 

BUT VINCENT WAS NO GOop! 
THERE WAS ANOTHER, C 
WOMAN ALL THE TIME! 
HE'S GONE AWAY WITH 
HER, AND ASKED ME 

TO TELL you! 


BELIEVE IT 
OF VINCENT! 


ARE YOU BLIND, NATALIE? 
CAN'T YOU SEE THAT I'VE 
ALWAYS LOVE? YOU? 

<, L WANT 


Pe MUROERER 
REALIZES HIS LEAVE ME ALONE! 
MISTAKE TOO \ LET ME OUT OF 4 


NATALIE! COME 
BACK, YOU LITTLE 


YOU MUST FORGET HIM 
MY DEAR! I'LL SEE THAT 
YOU DO! I'LL ALWAYS 


HE KILLED 
VINCENT! 
SOMEHOW I 
KNOW 17! 

LANCE 


SHE KNOWS! I WAS A 
FOOL TO BE SO HASTY, 
BUT I CAN MEND 
MATTERS YET! LUCKY 
THE SERVANTS ARE 
GONE TODAY! WE'RE 
ALL ALONE! 


CMe NATALIE, ¢-CANT GO ANY FARTHER! \Siuzoeny.... OHH — THOSE HANDS! | 
EEEE EF Ege cE- 


WEAK WITH \ ANO HE'S COMING — HE'S 


TERROR AND bee GOING TO KILL ME 7 
my TOO! > 2 
ki v 4 Ay: SANG 


EXHAUSTION. «» 


Wire 


B DON'T 8E AFRAIO OF ME, 
OARLING / DON'T You séEF } FAINTS AND... 


STILL HAVE 
WORK 70 DO! 


ky 


a 


} | ) ; 
\ » SS " 
= 5 eae) 
SLEEP, MY DEAREST! YY “~ 
WHILE I TAKE REVENGE, eextetatct I SHALL SEE HOW 
FOR 80TH OF US! . y c SS & B SWEET REVENGE 


D-CON'T! 
PLEASE — 
/\ GAAAAA— 


YES, COLISIN! YOU 


you! noir 
y ARE SEEING THE 


CAN'T BE! I'M 
SEEING THINGS! 
: HAH- HAH / 


ee 


NO ONE WILL HEAR, 

COUSIN! YOU PLANNED 
/T THAT WAY, 
REMEMBER 2 


" 


Ren IT 


/S OVER.. 


HE-HEE— § 
HEEEEE —, 


oan 


p=emit | 


Be \ 


oT 
nv 
\ 


4 qi 


A\ 


les on 
—— 
LOVE, WE WILL Mim 


FIND PEACE 
TOGETHER / ) 
ora 


70 BE UGLY /S TO BE DESPISED, TO BE BEAUTIFUL, /S TO BE LOVED ANO ADMIRED. 
AGATHA BAXTER, HOMELY SPINSTER, WANTEO 7O BE LOVELY LIKE HER SISTER JOY. j 
ANO ONE TERR/BLE, UNFORGETTABLE DAY OF HORROR, AGATHA OID BECOME BEAUTIFUL! 


Vy, $0 YOU WANT BEAUTY, 

> EH? BEAUTY, YOU 
SHALL HAVE | “THE 
CURSE OF BEAU 
rH '5 YOURS! 


QREGAROING HER LINPLEASANT FEATURES IN A MIRROR 
ON THE WALL OF A OREARY MANSION SHE ANO HER 
SISTER JOY /NHERITED, AGATHA EXPERIENCED A 
TWINGE OF RAGE ANO 0/SAPPO/NTMENT... WHAT I OO, I'LL STILL BE 
i, REVOLTINGLY UGLY! WHAT 
UGH! NO WONDER NO ONE LOVES me! I CAN HOPE |S THERE FOR MEZ, 
BARELY STAND MY OWN FACE! THAT COARSE J 
SNOUT OF A NOSE! yee 2 


VR 


WHY DOJ HAVE TO BE THE LOOK AT HER... OUT IN I WON'T STANO FOR IT 
SEAST OF THE FAMILY? WHY THE GARDEN... ROMANCING... ) ANY MORE! IF I'M UGLY, £ 
DOES MY SISTER JOY HAVE KISSING... GIGGLING -.. { JOY SHOULD BE UGLY, 
TO BE AS PRETTY ASI AM4 WHILE I HIDE MY UGLINESS 

DISGUSTING ? WHY CAN'T IT. IN THIS MOULOERING OLD 

BE THE OTHER WAY AROUND? HOUSE. IR 

WHY ? <7) 
SS 


|| 


Mines LATER... 
IN THE GAROEN..- 


THEN WE'LL SEE WHO'S THE BEAUTIFUL 
ONE! THEN ITLL BY MY TURN TO LORD + 
IT OVER HER! THIS WILL FIX HER FOREVER! ) 
SHE'LL SEE HOW IT FEELS To BE AN ~ 
OUTCAST! 


STOP IT, GEORGE! I CAN 
HARDLY BREATHE ! 
DON'T YOU 5, 
EVER TIRE OF 
KISSING? 


PLEASE...\'M MAD 
ABOUT 
YOU) JOY. ++ 


/ 

MUSS MY HAIR! 
REALLY, I HAVE 
TO GO NOW... 


SURRENDER, YOU 
PRETTY WITCH! kiss 
ME! I BEG you, “ 
JOY! AW PLEASE! 


INY SOFT MURMURS YF SAME TIME... IT'S MARVELOUS TO BE BEAUTIFUL... 
SAME PLACE! YOUNG... AND ADORED... AND GEORGE 
1 GOOD- NIGHT, CERTAINLY OOES LOVE ME! I LOVE HIM, 
GOODBYE, voy! SWEETHEART! TOO... LIFE 15 $0 GOOD TO ME! I'M 


TOMORROW I'LL BE HERE! j 1 
NIGHT? I CAN ! A LUCKY GIRL! 


HARDLY WAIT. 


Tao Orr SPED AGATHA, CHORTLING GLEEFULLY 
eae 70 WERSELF AT THE SOUND OF HER 
A CHANGE WILL DO US = 3 ¢ SISTER'§ HEART-RENOING, ANGLISHED, & 


BOTH A WORLO OF y a AITIFUL MOANS AND SCREAMS... — — 


GOOD! TAKE THAT! + MO! HEE—HEE! SHE DIDN'T SEE WHO DID IT! 
SHE'LL WEVER KNOW! WHAT DOES IT 
MATTER ANYWAY? NO ONE TRUSTS AN 
UGLY WOMAN'S 
WORD! AND UGLY 
CA SHE'LL BE, THAT'S 
CERTAIN ! 


lif 


Za 
ieee 


GET... A DocToR! } #4 BUT HORRIBLY DON'T LET ME LIVE! © 
QUICK! OH-HH... DISFIGURED. CAN'T BEAR COOKING LIKE 
THE PAIN... THE) DEAR — THIS 7 | EVEN PLASTIC THIS! KILL ME! IT WOULD 
PAIN £ 4-WELP (IS DREADFUL! j 1] SURGERY CAN'T BE MORE MERCIFUL... 

REPAIR THE 

TERRIBLE DAMAGE J YOL) MUST BE CALM 

TO HER FACE! MISS BAXTER.. 

I'VE NEVER SEEN] RESIGN YOURSELF 


gett $0 TO REALITY, NO 
— MATTER HOW 
LZ 
arco = 
is / ‘ Q 


AS THE DAYS PASSED, JOY PACED THE MANSION 
LIKE A TRAPPED ANIMAL. HER FACIAL SCARS 
WERE AS NOTHING COMPARED TO THE MENTAL 
ANGUISH THAT TORTUREO HER MNO. CS 


WHO COULO HAVE DONE THIS TO ME? AND WHY? 
THAT'S WHAT L MUST KNOW... WAY? IF 
See I COULD ONLY ANSWER 


"LL FIND OUT WHO 
DID IT... EVEN IF I 
HAVE TO GO TO 

THE DEVIL HIMSELF 


TO FIND OUT! AND & 


WHEN I LEARN 
THE TRUTH, MY 


YA ROMANTIC _W NO. WHOEVER DID 


RIVAL, PERHAPS! | THIS AWFUL THING 
OR A JILTED TO ME HAD A MORE 
SWAIN? IT'S @*® DEEP-SEATED 
IMPOSSIBLE J] HATRED...COULDN'T 


TO GUESS. { STAND THE SIGHT 


mm OF MY BEAUTY. 


/ REVENGE! ZW PLease stor 
MUST HAVE ff AGGRAVATING 
Mg YOURSELF OEAR! 
YOU'VE GOT To 
RESIGN YOUR- 
SELF TO YOUR... 
YOUR UGLINESS! 


WRATH AND REVENGE 


WILL BE MORE 
FIERY THAN 
THE HOTTEST 
FLAMES IN 

HADES! 


DESAITE HER INNER GLOATING, AGATHA FELT A STAB 
OF DISMAY. WHAT IF JOY SHOULO EVER FIND OUT? 
THE THOUGHT WAS AWFUL TO CONTEMPLATE — 


"4 


VENGEANCE /S SO TREMENDOUS, (T 
FRIGHTENS ME! THE PLAYFUL 
KITTEN... 15 NOW 
4 DANGEROUS ¥ 
WILOCAT! 


+. EXCEPT SATAN! 
I'LL LOOK FORWARD 
TO SEEING HIM! 

THE SOONER, 

THE BETTER! 


THEREAFTER, VOY LOCKED HERSELF /N HER UODENLY THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN OF /TS 


ROOM... BECOMING /MMERSEO /N THE BLACK OWN VOL/T/ON, ANO A LONG THIN ARM 
ARTS... MUTTERING INCANTATIONS. «« MIXING REACHES OUT ANO BECKONS THE STARTZED 
VLE CONCOCTIONS... AGATHA IN WITH SKINNY, LONG-NALLEO 
JOY... PLEASE OPEN FINGER... « 
THE DOOR! YOU \ 
MUSTN'T CARRY ON HEH-HEH: COME 
LIKE THis! IN, SISTER, + | mI 
' DEAR / WII : 


; BLESSED AGATHA! SYMPATHETIC 
JOY: WHAT Y LEARNING CERTAIN HELLISH FACTS, AGATHA! SORROWING AGATHA! 
ARE YOu DEAR AGATHA! ANO IT TAKES MUCH UNDERSTANDING 
DOING 2 STUDY AND MUCH PRACTICE... BUT /Z AGATHA! YOU MOURN 
('M PATIENT... VERY PATIENT! 4, THE TERRIBLE FATE 

a od (¢ THAT OVERTOOK YOUR 
¢ UNFORTUNATE SISTER, 
7 OON'T YOU, DEAR? 


yy 


OF COURSE 
I po! 


s \ WL HET SSSA 
= | | a TT 
LYING SWAKE!  KNow /, \\ ) 
THE TRUTH NOW, SCUM~ ) / \\V 4 
WENCH! IT WAS YOU 
WHO THREW THE ACID = Joy DUMPED A FISTEUL OF POWDER 


IN MY FACE! J (NTO THE BUBB./NS CAULDRON. AND iW 
= A PLIFF OF SMOKE WAS REVEALED... 


SAVE YOUR | 

LYING DENIALS! 
WOLO...A 

RE- ENACTMENT, 


OF THE CRIME! 


I SOLD MY SOUL YY YOU DROVE ME YOU... WITH YOUR PRETTY FACE... | 
FOR THE PRIVILEGE fi TO IT! KEEP YOUR BEAUS... YOUR LOVE-MAKING! 
OF UNMASKING AWAY FROM ME, WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE LOVE... J 
YOUR HATRED, YOU FIEND! yim WHILE I ATE MY HEART OUT, 
SISTER MINE! ’ aad ALONE ANO FORGOTTEN, 
BUT IT'S GOING IN THIS ROTTING TOMB? 
TO BE WORTH IT! 


7 
SF 


gai EVERYBODY ADORED YOU BECAUSE 
Y OF YOUR PRETTY FACE! EVERYBODY 
B) OESPISED MY UGLINESS! WELL, AS YOU'LL BE DOOMED? you 
R YOU'RE NOT PRETTY WOW, ARE HURT! YOU'RE J CAN'T SCARE ME 
YOUF YOU'RE UGLIER THAN ME. 


bs L C , WITH YOUR RAVING 
HA! HA! AND I'M GLAO...GLAD,’, AND RANTING! 
tbl 


YOUR. WORDS CAN'T 
HURT ME ANYMORE! 


NOT AS MUCH WHAT DO YOU MEAN, 


I SHALL PLACE UPON YOU.. 
“THE CURSE OF BEAUTY 
HEE-HEE-HEE... THAT IS 
WHAT YOU'VE ALWAYS 
LONGED FOR, ISN'T 

. IT AGATHA = 


YOU DESTROYED THE Ly 
ONE THING IN THE WORLD y 
THAT MEANT MOST TO y/ 


ME... MY BEAUTY. AND 
$O I SHALL EXACT 
} OCCULT VENGEANCE... 


36 


Our OF 7WE EVIL - SMELLING ROOM 
SPED AGATHA. SHE HASTILY BEGAN\ OF 


PACKING HER BELONG/NVGS. 


I WON'T STAY IN THE SAME 
HOUSE WITH A LUNATIC! I'LL 


GO AWAY WHERE SHE'LL 
NEVER FIND ME! 


WUST AS SUDDENLY, THE 
PAIN WAS GONE, THEN 
SHE SIGHTED HER 
REFLECTION /NV THE 


DEMENTED! A CURSE? 
WHY, THIS IS WHAT |'VE 
LONGED FOR ALL MY 
LIFE! THIS sO- 
CALLED CURSE IS 

A rie yaa 


A MIRACLE! — 
Z-/M BEAUTIFUL! 
OH, PLEASE DON'T 
LET THIS BE JUST A 
DREAM! MAKE IT 


IMAGINE! “ TWE CURSE 
BEAUTY’! AS 
THOUGH BEAUTY COULD 
EVER BE A CURSE! 
SHE'S GONE CRAZY! 


LYING WHEN 


N 


EVEN AS AGATHA STARES WITH 
ENTRANCED FASCINATION INTO 
HER MIRROR, HER BEAUTY 
CONTINUES TO WAX LOVELIER, 
LNTIL IT REACHES SUPERNAL 
HEIGHTS... 
BEAUTY... BEYOND 
|MAGININGS! BEAUTY 
INCARNATE ! THE BEAUTY OF 
LILITH! BEAUTY STRAIGHT 
OUT _OF NOWHERE! “Mf 
THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN 
ON EARTH! 


‘All 


SUOOENLY, AGATHA 
SCREAMED WITH PAIN! 
INVISIBLE FINGERS TORE 
AT HER HEAD... SEEMING 
TO TWIST THE VERY 
STRUCTURE OF HER 


ITIS TRUE! TH-THEN JOY WASN'T 


SHE SAID SHE'D CURSE 


ME WITH BEAUTY! Mf LOVELY! 
EVEN LOVELIER THAN 
VOY EVER WAS! 


~ 
\wW@ 

HA! HA! WHAT SHEER, 
DELIGHT THIS CURSE’ 
Ist I'LL TOY WITH 
MEN'S HEARTS: GRIND 
THE WEALTHIEST, 
HANDSOMEST OF THEM 
ALL BENEATH MY HIGH~ 
HEELS! ANO THEY'LL 
Love my WALHA: 


THAT HAD BEEN JOY BAXTER, MIXES 
HELP! WHAT Is 


AND CACKLES GLEEFULLY... 
HAPPENING TO ME? 
I CAN'T STAND 


Bur THEN... AGATHA'S SCREAMS OF JOY 
TURN TO YAMMERS OF PAIN ANO TERROR... 


ANO /N HER DEVILISH ROOM, THE THING 


THE HORRID CONCOCTION /N THE POT; 


VENGEANCE... OF THE DOOMED! THANK 
THE PAIN..+ 


(GasP!—cHoKe)—¥ 
OPEN THE DOOR, 
JOY... PLEASE Z 


OPEN THE 
2008 4! HELP 
ME. 


I DON'T WANT BEAUTY... AT SUCH A 


Re REMOVE THE'CURSE OF 


AUTY”’/ GIVE ME BACK MY 
UGLINESS... BUT DON'T LEAVE ME 


LIKE THIS! REMOVE 


THEE, OH BLACK MAJESTY! MY 
SISTER'S SCREAMS ARE SWEET 
AS FRESH BLOOD TO A FORKED 


MOCKING LEER. THERE, BEFORE HER /S A GIANT- 
SIZED, INCREO/BLY BEAUTIFUL FACE. BLT THE BODY 


THAT ZARRIES THE HUGE FACE /S /WEREDIBLY TINY, 
WITH TINY SPINOLE-LIKE ARMS AND LEGS... 


(an! HOW \ (EEEEEEEE ay 
|] BEAUTIFUL ]> THIS... 15... 


MONSTROUS! 


Thé TWO S/STERS NEVER STEPPED OUT- 
SIDE THEIR OC/SMAL, ROTTING MANS/ON 
AGAIN. THEY REMAINED ALONE TOGETHER, 
UNTIL OEATH CLAIMED THEM. ONE, 
HORRIBLY LIGLY. ANO THE OTHER, 


HORRIBLY BEAUTIFUL / 
Mel 72 CURSE! PLEASE, 


JOY ’ PLEAS: 


eG 


IHTE (HOMES 


He WAS A CLOWN—FROM A FAMILY OF CLOWNS! AND /N HIS FAMILY THERE UZ 
WAS A _GR/M TRADITION: THE MOUTH OF EVERY MAN CHILO HAO TO BE Lp 
CARVED INTO THE RISUS SAROONICUS, THE GRIN OF DEATH! THUS NO 
ONE OF THE FAMILY WEBER COULD EVER ESCAPE HIS FATE —TO BE, 

A CLOWN! $0 /T WAS WITH PETER WEBER, ANDO ALL WAS WEL. 
UNTIL HE FELL IN LOVE! THEN LAUGHTER TURNED TO TRAGEOY 
ANO /T WAS A CASE OF ERY, CLOWN, CRY... = 


SOMEWHERE // EUROPE, THIRTY YEA 
A CHILD '(§ BEING BORN... 


QUIET, OLD WOMAN, 
AND GIVE ME MY SON 
TO HOLD! HE WILL 
A BE A CLOWN, A 
GOOD CLOWN, 
AS IAM! 


YOU HAVE A FINE 
SON, KARL WEBER! 
AND IF. YOU SPOIL 
HIS FACE AS THEY 
DID YOURS, YOu 

ARE A FOOL! 


LISTEN! THE 
BABY MUST BE 
HERE! HEAR 
HOW LOUDLY 
IT CRIES? 


JA! TOO BAD FOR THE 
LITTLE ONE TO BE 
BORN INTO THAT 

FAMILY! YOU KNOW 
WHAT THEY WILL DO 


THREE MONTHS LATER THE OAY COMES. THE CHILD 
MIST NOW BE OPERATED ON — HIS MOUTH CARVED 
INTO A PERMANENT GRIN... 


DO NOT BE A 
come! my KARL! I— MUST FOOL, WIFE! 
KNIVES ARE J WE DO THIS 7 HE 

READY! 


YOU KNOW 
1S $0 BEAUTIFUL! } OUR custom! 


BE PROUD, I THINK OF 
BETTA, THAT HE IS CRYING, BUT IT WILL / HIS BEAUTI- 
4 ONLY BE FORA LITTLE ¥ FUL LITTLE 
WHILE! OLD JOHAN / FACE—L-LIKE 
b> Is VERY A FLOWER, 
i SKILLFUL! SCARRED FOR 
WE HAVE 
BEEN CLOWNS 
FOR THREE- 


WEEKS PASS AND THE SCARS FORM 
AROUND THE CHILD'S GRINNING MOUTH. 
YOU SEE, YES! I SUPPOSE IT IS YOU SEE, PETER 
WIFE! HE FOR THE BEST! SOME- L DO IT? PEOPLI 
NO LONGER [ DAY HE WILL BE THE 
CRIES! HE 


YEARS ROLL PAST! LITTLE PETER /S TAUGHT ALL 
THE TRICKS OF THE TRADE 8Y H/S FATHER... 


TRA 
ALWAYS LAUGH AT << YY Wh 
GREATEST CLOWN IN THIS TRICK! AND a 
1S FINE THE WORLD! YOU MUST PRETEND XW) HA-HAH-HAH! 
TO BE VERY ANGRY. Y I SEE! BUT IT 
WITH ME! 1s HARD TO \ \\ 
Look ANGRY KX 
FATHER, THIS AW 


BUT THAT SAME NIGHT IT HAPPENS! 
PETER WEBER FALLS /N LOVE AT 4 
FIRST SIGHT:«. ; MORROW, THE 
OH, THANK ] BEAUTIFUL \/ WHO IS THAT ) / HEIRESS! VERY 
OH, YOU'RE $O COMICAL, you! TEE-/GIRLIN THE GIRL, TAD? IMPORTANT! I 
MR. WEBER! I ! WORLD! SHE'S LOVELY! ) HOPE YOU AREN'T 
ADORE : GETTING ANY 
LOVELY! I j IDEAS, CLOWN 


ae, | 4 U7 


{ 

Z . 

{ \ 
() \ 
Wot 

\ haf A\ 

SUDDENLY THE SOLIND OF LAUGHTER 

BRINGS HiM BACK TO REALITY... 


allt 


THAT GIRL,’ JULIA MORROW! 
Z LOVE HER! I DON'T CARE / 


HO-HO— LooK 
2o SOMETHING ABOU” AT THAT FACE! 


IT: 
o, 


PETER WEBER EL ECTS TO GO FORMAL, WITH WHITE TIE, 
ANO ON THE NIGHT OF THE PARTY... 


MUCH TO HIS SURPRISE, THE NEXT DAY 
HE GETS A NOTE FROM THE GIRL, WULIA 
MORROW... 


YES, WE 
GOOD EVENING, W HELLO, MR. WEBER! ] WERE LOOKING 
MISS MORROW! | NICE OF YOU TO FORWARD TO 
NICE OF YOU COME! BUT WHY ¥ —_— 
TO ASK Me! AREN'T YOU IN 
COSTUME? 


= 
AN INVITATION FROM M55 MORROW! 
SHE WANTS ME TO COME TOA 
COSTUME BALL AT HER HOME! FINE! 
Z MUST HAVE MADE AN /MPRESS/ON Ji 
ON HER, JUST AS SHE DIO WITH ME/ _J| 


TE 


COSTUME? L GET 
YOU MUST KNOW, JULIA, THAT I'M MAD 
ENOUGH OF THAT BUT L, WE, RATHER ABouT you! I FELL IN LOVE THE 


IN my BuSsINEss! | EXPECTED YOU 
Come AS A CLOWN!) SH = FIRST TIME Z| 
YOU ARE VERY, IN LOVE WITH ME? = SAW YoU! 
‘ REALLY, MR. WEBER! > 


VERY FUNNY, 
DON'T TALK SO 
YOU KNow! 9 FOOLISHLY! 


TEE-HEE! REALLY— WM FUNNY! My Love 
LI MEAN, I NEVER 1S FUNNY! y-You 
DREAMED OF THis! DARE TO LAUGH 
I_ WANTED YOU HERE 

TO AMUSE US! AND 

NOW YOU— OH, IT'S 

SO FUNNY... 


FOR WEEKS HE BROODS; BUT HE 15 STILL IN LOVE Now, SUE, DON'T Y YES, I KNOW YOU 
WITH JULIA MORROW! SO ONE DA B START NAGGING _/ AND YOUR NIPS! 

17 Y ME AGAIN! I'm \ BUT REMEMBER F~ 
YOU'RE A PLASTIC SURGEON, } HMMM—GOING To ] 9¢ ONLY TAKING A ) THAT YOU'VE Ae 
DOC? 00 YOU THINK YOU BE A JOB, YOUNG J LITTLE NIP To /GOT AN J : 

CAN FIX MY MOUTH— MAKE ) MAN, BUT I THINK ee! STEADY MY OPERATION i) 

NERVES! TONIGHT —THAT 
YOUNG MAN'S 
IN A HURRY! 


THAT SAME NIGHT; AFTER PETER WEBER 
GOES UNDER THE ANESTHETIC... SURE —suRE! OHH —I KNOW HE'S 


IL WAS EXPECTING JP GOING TO BO7CH /T. 
THAT! HERE! $s THAT POOR MAN 
d HIS FACE WILL 
g LO00K WORSE 
GB 


TIME FOR THE i SAY, I LOOK FINE! 
BANDAGES To MY MOUTH — PERFECT! WELL, HERE'S TO ME! FOOLED 
COME OFF NOW! HOW CAN I THANK YOU YOU, DIDN'T L7 YOU THOUGHT 
ENOUGH, DOCTOR ! I WAS JUSTAN OLD DRUNK 
<] YOU'RE SWELL! WHO WAS GOING TO 

HURRY, PLEASE! RUIN THE JOB! 

I'M_ANXIOUS TO HA~HAH—HAH! 

SEE HOW I y 


/ £ STILL THINK 
YOU WERE JUST 
LUCKY TO GET. 

[ay 


BUT, SIR, YOU CAN'T GO IN THERE! 
MISS MORROW HAS A CALLER 


OUT OF my WAY! 
NOBODY IS GOING TO 
KEEP ME FROM ASKING 
JULIA TO MARRY ME! 


1 SUPPOSE so! 
MR. WEBER, THIS 
IS CHARLES WILCOX— 
MY HUSBAND! WE 

WERE MARRIED 

YESTERDAY! 
AND NOW... 


YOUR 

Ll iusBaNnc! 
OH, I SEE! 
AND NOW 


HIM, STRAIGHT; 
HONEY! 


AN 


La 


LAist f 
BuT THE FIRST PERFORMANCE TELLS PETER 
WEBER THAT NOW HE /5 A FAILURE... 
aon 


SOMETHING /5 W-WRONG/ ]/ YEAH—HE Y GUY 19 


THEY'RE NOT LAUGHING 


GIVE US A 
REAL cLown! 
THIS GUY IS 

TERRIBLE! 


aj 


HE GOES STRAIGHT TO THE STUDY, AND 
THERE HE SEES SOMETHING THAT CHILLS 
HIS ARDOR 
I DIDN'T JULIA — DARLING! 
MR. WEBER! J HEAR YOU I —OH, YOU'VE 
B- BUT WHY J ANNOUNCED, / GOT COMPANY! 
G\ mister! 


SURE, PETE! YOU | 
GO BACK TONIGHT: 
BUT I STILL 


MY JOB BACK, 
MIKE! I GUESS 


SHOULD HAVE 
LEFT YOUR FACE 
ALONE! THAT GRIN 
WAS WORTH A 
MILLION, 


I'M SORRY, PETE, BUT YOU 
SAW FOR YOURSELF ! PEOPLE 

JUST DON'T THINK YOU'RE FUNNY ANY- 

MORE! YOU'RE THROUGH! BUT IF YOU 


WAS TO GET 

BUT, MIKE, PLEASE GIVE } YOUR FACE 

ME A CHANCE! I'M CHANGED BACK—, 

STILL THE SAME GUY I ) BUT THAT'S 
WAS! IT'S 


S uP TO 
JUST THAT... 


0 PETER WEBER GOES BACK TO THE DOCTOR THERE! IT'S OVER! GO AHEAD, YOu 
ONCE MORE — THIS TIME TO HAVE H/S BUT MY HANOS— {DRUNKEN SOT: 
GROTESQUE GRIN RESTORED. .. TREMBLING LIKE YOu REALLY 


-| A LEAF! I'D BETTER ) BOTCHED THE 
HERE, DOCTOR, TAKE WH SURE! I'LL BE ALL TAKE ANOTHER A) 
YOUR MEDICINE AND J RIGHT! BUT THIS /¢ LITTLE SHOT! ' 
TRY TO DO ANOTHER WON'T BE AS \ . 
GOOD JOB! EASY AS THE | 
OTHER 
OPERATION! 


soopness WiT wit BEL] | 
THIS 15 THE | ALL RIGHT: 
LAST TIME 

y LL HAVE 


THE NURSE AND DocTOR LEAVE \ DEATH /S THE MATTER! 
HIM ALONE FOR JUST A ANO THE SHORT LINHAPPY 
MOMENT... LUE OF PETER WEBER /S 
GAAAAA— my m-mouTH / QVER ! THE CLOWN /S5 
MY WHOLE FACE — UGLY ANO OHH—DocTOR, 


DEAD... 
REVOLTING/ THAT F-FOOL COME HERE QUICKLY! 


MR. WEBER, HE... LW roison —ne 

Y SOT IT FROM , 
THE CABINET! 
BETTER CALL 

A THE POLICE, 


fj 


ay, 


FS 


JICe whowins may escape 
tmmeOiaie retribution.--gut 
eventually all mus? wear- | 


EVER COMPLAIN OF TIGHT 
SHOES?.../N TERRANO THEY 
STILL TELL THE STRANGE 
TALE OF THE RUTHLESS COLINT 
WHO DID...AND THE OMINOUS 
HAND THAT FATE DELT HIM... 


"THE MID-DAY CALM /5 ABRUBTLY DISTURBED BY “THE MAJESTIC COACH COMES TO A BRUSQUE 
THE CLATTERING OF MASSIVE WHEELS AND HALT... EMERGES THE ARROGANT, VISC/IOL/S; 
HOOFS ON THE CORBLE-STONED STREET...” COUNT TERRANO !" 
£00K our! MAKE WAY FOR WATER THE HORSES, 
THE COUNT'’S }-' "Tae AND RETURN IN 
CARRIAGE / fay PRECISELY TEN 
9 iS MINUTES / 
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THE HATED COUNT WAS ANCESTRIAL OVERLORD OF THE 
HAMLET OF TERRANO...HE TAXED HEAVILY AND FEW COULD 
ESCAPE HIS BONDAGE...GO /T WAS,WITH FEAR IN HIS EYES 
THAT ROLFO, THE SHOEMAKER, GAZED AT THE GALINT FIGURE 


iN HIS DOORWAY. . - 
C-COUNT TERRANO.1VE 
M-MADE MY TAX PAYMENT! 

1M NOT D-DUE UNTIL 

NEYT MONTH...[ HAVE 

N-NO MONEY NOW! 


TlHS REVELATION WAS A RELIEF TO ROLFO,AND HE 


‘TERRANO WAS A SAD/: IND THE SIGHT OF ONE OF 
HIS PEASANTS CRINGING BEFORE HIM, WAS A 
SOURCE OF GREAT AMUSEMENT... 


BAS As 
GIES A wae 


NO MONEY TODAY... 
YOU BLABBERING IDIOT! 
1 AM HERE FOR A 
DIFFERENT REASON! 


IMMEDIATELY GAINED HIS COMPOSURE... 
OH, MY SIRE/YOUR 
PRESENCE GREATLY 
HONORS THE HUMBLE 
ROLFO./ WHAT SERVICE 
MAY I RENDER | 


I WISH THAT YOU FASHION A PAIR 
OF BOOTS FOR ME/T SHALL 
WEAR THEM AT MY COMING 

MARRIAGE TO LADY RONDA! 


Le R ¢ 
THE BOOTS SHALL BE WORKS OF 
ART! YOU HAVE TWO WEEKS/IF I AM 
NOT PLEASED, YOUR MORTGAGE 
SHALL BE FORECLOSED / 


THESE SHALL SURPASS ANY \ 
YOU HAVE MADE IN THE PAST! 
USE ALL THE RESOURCES OF 
YOUR CRAFT AND FABRICATE 
FOR ME BOOTS THAT WILL 

BE THE ULTIMATE IN : \ 
APPEARANCE AND COMFORT! Nee 


I SHALL DO MY 
BEST, SIRE / 


WHAT DID THE \ DID HE INCREASE WE HAVE L/TTLE / NO,NO, MY DEAR 
FIEND WISH, ) YOUR TAXES? _/ TO THRIVE ON AS / FRIENDS/HE MERELY 
ROLFO? — CAME TO ORDER A 

PAIR OF SHOES FOR 
HIS WEDDING DAY! 


ITH THE UTMOST PRECISION, HE No FINALLY, AFTER STRENUOUS 
SHAPED AND MENDED THE VARIOUS| | BUFFING AND POLISHING, THE JOB 
PARTS... WAS COMPLETED... 


EACH NAIL MUST BE ‘AT LAST THEY ARE COMPLETED/T 

FIRM AND IN THE HAVE NEVER ACHIEVED SUCH 

PROPER POSITION! PERFECTION'THESE ARE MY 
MASTERPIECES / 


AND SO,THE LITTLE OLD SHOEMAKER 
PROCEEDED TO FILL HIG SPEC/AL 
ORDER...HE CHOSE THE FINEST 
LEATHERS... 
IS IS THE BEST 1 HAVE 
N KT MUST CUT IT 
EXACTLY TO MEASUREMENT / 


ROLFO STOOD BY FIDGETING AG THE COUNT SILENTLY 
PACED BACK AND FORTH... BACK AND FORTH... AND 
THEN FINALLY, AFTER TENSE MOMENTS, HE STOPPED... 


ON THE EVE OF HIS WEDDING, TERRANO RETURNED 
HE EXAMINED THE FINISHED PRODUCTS 
THORQUGHLY...AS THE OLD MAN NERVOLISLY 
AWAITED HIS DECISION... 
y-YOU ARE THEY ARE FAIR ENOUGH 
PLEASED, IN APPEARANCE! NOW,I MUST 
MY LORD 4 TRY THEM ON / 


AW0 THEN THE RAGED COUNT REACHED FOR A MALLET. 


FOOL! MBECILES BUT I TOOK GREAT PAIN 
CANNOT WEAR THESE TO MAKE THEM TO YOUR 
SHOES! THEY ARE TIGHT! EXACT MEASUREMENT? 
THEY WILL CRUSH MY YOU MERELY HAVE TO 
a _ BREAK THEM IN ! 
4 
4 
b 


“ey 


Ny 


THE NEXT DAY, THERE WAS GA/ETY AT CASTLE TERRANO... AS 
PLANNED, THE COUNT WAS WED .. 


MAY YOUR LIVES BE 
FULL OF HAPPINESS ! 


RETRIBUTION 1S NOT SO QUICK IN COMNESC AS NTE 2 Ny 


ROLFO LAID LINEASY IN HIG GRAVE, THE COUNTS LIFE 
ON AS UBUAL, CAUSING ALL HE CAME IN CONTACT WITH, FEAR COME MY FRIENDS/ANOTHER 
AND SUFFERING... THE FOLLOWING YEAR, THERE WAS ANOTHER TOAST TO MY BEAUTIFUL 

BIG CELEBRATION AT THE CASTLE.. WIFE ON OUR FIRST 
ANNIVERGARY ! 


PLEASE MY DEAR! 
YOU'VE HAD ENOUGH! 


Al ROMAN ORGE WAS CALM COMPARED TO A TERRANO 
CELEBRATION, THE INCESSANT DRINKING AND SELF- 
INOLLGENCE WENT ON FAR INTO THE NIGHT...BUT FINALLY 
THE COLINT BECAMED IRKED BY AN OLD TROUBLE.. 


OW! THESE @//40/ SHOES 
ARE SMOTHERING MY FEET! 
1 MUST GO AND CHANGE THEM! 


IN WIS DRUNKEN STUPOR, THE COUNT INDISCRIMINATELY 
TOOK A PAIR OF SHOES... 
THIS PAIR IS JUST AS BAD! 
GAH...THESE ARE THE ONES 
MADE BY THAT 10107, ROLFO! 


YES, HE HAD CHOSEN THE SHOES HE HAD KILLED FOR... 
DEATHS SHOES... AND THEN, AT THAT EXACT MOMENT, 
A WEIRD SCENE LINFOLDS IN THE NEARBY GRAVEYARD ! 
THE STILLNESS OF THE BLACK NIGHT (5 DYSTURBED BY A 
STRANGE STIRRING 'THE SOIL OF ROLFO'S GRAVE CRACKS 
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BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

420 DeSoto Avenue 

St. Louis, Missouri 63147 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 
NAMES sicatevewapsrc sence marncaeonaye 
ADDRESS .. 


ee Ano THROLIGH THE MAGGOT INFESTED GRAVE, THE 


1 MUST REPAIR THE SHOES... / 
1 AM A MASTER CRAFTSMAN.../ 
1 CANNOT ALLOW ANY OF My 
WORK TO GE IMPERFECT! 


As BITS OF MUDDY, MOULDY, FOLL SMELLING FLESH 
OROPPED IN ITS PATH, THE CORPSE TOTTESED ITS 
WAY TOWARD CASTLE TERRA 
I WON'T BE ABLE 2 


TO REST UNTILI 
PROVE MY GENIUS! 


IT STUMBLED 17S WAY LIP THE BACK THE SHOES WILL BOTHER THE GUESTS AT THE PARTY BECAME ] 

‘STAIRS...AS THE SEARING STENCH YOU NO LONGER... /I SHALL CURIOUS BY THE COUNTS ABSENCE 

BLRNED HIS NOSTRILS, THE COUNT TAKE THEM AND MAKE THEM - AND WHEN THEY ENTERED HIS 
SPUN AROUND... MASTERPIECES! ROOM THEY SAW THE GHASTLY 


GOOD LORD! HIS FEET ARE 
MISSING / THEY'VE BEEN Cu/7 OFF! 


SIGHT... 


AIEEE. LOOK DOWN AT 
HE'S DEAD! HIS FEET! 


AND BACK AT THE CEMETERY, A STRANGE TAPPING 
WAS HEARD AS THE CORPSE OF THE OUTRAGED 
SHOEMAKER HAMMERED AWAY AT THE SHOES... 


